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While'we were speculating it came again, repeating
the question. The voice came from just above the trees,
from the summit of a black mass, which in the darkness
we had not at first perceived. The voice was that of
the road watchman, the black mass was the mound on
which he kept guard. In reply to his inquiry our men
informed him that they were troopers of the Eajah, and
were returning to Bhurtpore, having been on a pilgrim-
age to bathe in the Ganges; and having given this in-
formation they proceeded in their turn to inquire the
news of the city.
The watchman answered that all was now perfectly
quiet. He told us that the Sepoys had marched away
without doing any damage beyond setting fire to the
house of the Baptist missionary, that the police were all
at their posts, and everything just as it used to be.
The presence of the watchman on the mound seemed
a proof of the truth of his statements, which carried
conviction to our men, and produced an immediate
change in their manner. They resumed to us the proper
respectful demeanour which for some time past they had
nearly entirely abandoned. The effect of the watchman's
information on me and Mr. Joyce was equally great,
though of a different kind. It removed all our fears and
half our fatigue. In half an hour we should be at home,
enjoying our tea and chatting over our adventures, and
then asleep on our beds, obtaining the rest we so much
required. We went on in high spirits.
Presently Mr. Joyce remarked how much lighter it
seemed on the left side of the road than on the right.
As there was no moon the appearance puzzled me, as it
did also our men to whom I pointed it out. We were
speculating on the cause, when we came to the track
. which would lead us, over some fields and the great